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fantastic mixture of discomfort and satisfaction, in fact, as if
he were being physically tickled, the singular effect it had upon
Mrs. Quirm's appearance when her face was concealed by this
convex object.
Mr, Quirm with a totally impassive countenance leaned
forward and deliberately flicked, with his forefinger and thumb,
the back of the upheld bowl. "Good girl!" he murmured
approvingly. "Now you're my precious quillety again, now
you're my dandipet, my linky-love, my dilly-darling!"
It produced a weird effect to hear this fond babying issue
from that majestic and impassive mouth. The man turned his
tremendous countenance towards our friend even while he
was still murmuring this gibberish, and the newcomer at Glymes
experienced a sensation that was nothing short of uncanny
when he met the unmoved stare that accompanied such intimate
endearments.
But Nancy Quirm stood up now and seemed completely re-
covered. She smiled at Dud in that same mischievous chal-
lenging way that she had made use of in the cemetery. (Tm
now going to keep my promise to you," she said airily, "and
introduce you to Thuella!"
Dud consulted his watch for the second time that after-
noon. "I am afraid/' he murmured, "I must be off very soon.
I have only just—only just come here, you know."
"Are you going to stay long?" she asked, picking up, as she
spoke, both the empty bowl and the plate of cold meat.
"You needn't answer if you don't want to, Mr. Newman,"
interjected her husband. "Women's curiosity can't always be
satisfied."
"His name is No-man," protested Nancy Quirm and with
her free hand she straightened the collar of his filthy jersey,
smiling at him tenderly. "But of course I don't want to be
inquisitive," she added in a low voice, giving Dud a quick,
intimate glance.
The man surveyed them both with a look of weary indif-
ference. "He'll stay if he wants to stay I suppose!" reiterated
the master of the house, "and if he doesn't want to stay he'll
go. He has his own affairs, I presume, as we all have."
With this Mr. Quirm seemed suddenly to retire into his
affairs so completely as to become oblivious of both of them,
He fumbled about among the books on the table while his

